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CHAPTER V.
THAE . M. & KANOAROOD.

It was on Tuesday evening that a
Aming majestioally

v t of the science of modern ship
. Everything about her,
the electric light and boller tubes up, was

what sle was—a vory upon
of life. Not that she had much to

Mocson's pleasant, bandsome face, snd of
Lis kind words, and with it came a
us she refiected thet, In all pro ty.

she wonld never see the one nor hear the
other again.  Why, sho wondered, bad be
not come to see her again? She should
have liked to bid him. “'good-by,” and had
half & mind to send him a note and tell
him of her going. This, on wsecond

t. bowever, she had decided not
to do; for one thing, she did not know
:?‘Mnd—ﬂwu-mmud

L.

Could sbe by the means of clairvoyance
have seen ‘s face and beard his
words, she would have regretted her de-
eigion. l"urb;uu as that t vu::

unged on fierco t into

of the "iu'hmhem
standiugntgdmru tho lodging bouse
in the little strect in Birmingham

“Gone!™ he was . *"Miss Smithers

t0 New h-l.:i: bat is her ad
resst”

“She didn't leave po address, sir,” re
plies the dirty mald of all work witha
grin.  “Sho want from here two

, and was going on to the shi
Loaden.~ .

“What was the name of the ship™ he
asks, in despair.

“Kan— Kun—iit:]ga-ul.' ies the
girl in trinmph, shuis the in his
faoo.

Poor Eustace! he had gone to London
to try and get some employment, and
baving after some difficulty succeeded In
obtaining a billet as reader in Latin,
French and English to & publishing house
of good repute at the ol £180 &
yoar, ho hurried back to Birmingham
for the sole purpose of seeing Miss Au
gusta Smithers, with whom, if the whole
trulh must be told, be had, to his eredit
bo it said, fallen decply. truly and vio
leutly iv love  Indeed, so far was he in
this way gotve that be had determined to
“mako all the pmgress that he could and,
if e thought that there was any prospect
of success. o declare his

Pity a puor young man! To come from
Loudon to Bi 10 woo one's gray
eyed mistress, in s third class
too, and find her gone to New Zealand,
whither circumstances vented him
from following ber, without leaving a
word or & line, or even an address beh
ber! It was too bad Well, there was
no remedy in the matter; so be walked to
the ruilway station and groaned and
swore all the way back to Loudon

Augusta, an board the E-ngu-no was,
however, in atter ignorance of this act of
devotion on the part of ber adwmirer; in-
deed, she did not even know that m
Yer admirer.  Feel a curious
scnsation within hl:-nrflha was about 1o go
below to ber cabin, which she shared
with n lady’s maid, not knowing whether
ito attribute il to seutimental gqualms in-
cldental 1o ber lonely departure from the
land of ber birth, or to other qualms eon
nected with a first of life upon
the ocean wave. About that moment,
however, a borly quartermaster ad
airessed her in gruff tones and informed
her that if she wanted to see the last of
“hold Halbion™ she had better go afta
bit, and look over the port side
would see the something or other light.
Accordingly, more to prove to
that she was not seasick than for any

as farafl as passenge
were allowed to Mnm&&
flashes of the t house ss, by

the great waste of sea =

As sl stood there, on toa
stanchion to stesdy herself, fur the ves
scl, lurge as she was, had begun to get a
bit of a roll un, she was suddenly aware
olumbulky ﬁgumh;f rl!ehng man, w mtho
run . or rat :
truln:"r‘h alongsidoe of her, mb—or
rathor he—was instantly and vlolem‘l!y
sick. Augusia was, not unnaturally,
most horrified into following the figure's
exnmple, when, suddenly faint
or from some other ecause, it loosed its
hold aund rolled into the where
it lay feebly s . Augusta, obeyin
a tender impulse of humanity, hnrrks
forward and stretched out the band of
succor, and presently, between her help
and that of the bulwark net the

' man struggied to bis feet. As be did so
Lis face cume elose to bers, and in the dim
light she recognized the fat, conrse fest-
ures, now blauched with misery, of Mr.
Meeson, the publisher. There was no
doabt about ﬂ; it was herenemy—the
man whose behnvior had indirectly, as she
bolieved, caused the death of her little
sister. She dropped his hand with an ex-
clamation of disgust and dismay. and as
sho did so be recognized who she was.

“Halloo!™ be said, with a faint and
rather fechble attempt to assume his fino
old crusted publishing company manners.
“Halloo! Miss Jemis thers, | mean;
whit on exrth ane you doing here?”

I am going 1o New Zealand, Mr. Mee-
son,” she answered sharply, “snd I cer-
tainly did not expeet to kave the pleasure
of your company on the voyage.”

*Going 1o Noew Zealand.” be sald, *are
you¥ Ly, so am I; ut least, 1 am
there first, then to Aostralin.  What do
you mean to do there—try and run round
our little agreement, eb? It won't bo any
good, 1 tell you . We have our
ogents in New and & house In
Austrulia, and If you try to get the better
of Meeson's there, Meeson's will be even
with you, Miss Smithers—Oh, heavens! I

feel as though | were coming to -
“Don’t nl*:':.rm rourself, % M“
she answered, *‘1 sm not to pub-
lish cuy more books at present.”

“That is a pity,” he suid, “becsnse
your stuff in pood selling stuff. Any pub-
lisher would tind money in it. 1suppose
you are second class, Miss Smithers, so
we sh'n't see much of each other: aud,

, if we should meet, it might be
| if wodidn't seem to have any nc-
It don't look well for u man

pas-

miss,” he sald, tonching his

Hudhnldt_n‘i:m the book In his hand

captain wends bls com-

and wants to know if yuu ere
the young lady who wrote this.”

Augusta et the work

m‘a Vow.” Thea sbe ro-

hat she was the writer of It, and

It wrs
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mMOrnIng CAmMe another sur-
BoCoRL, Submbict Do cais aad beid thaz the
, toue cap. that the
say that ordors hal
been given to have her things moved to a
first Augusta de-
murred to this, not from any love of the
lady’s maid. but because sho had a truly
British objection to being ordered about.
“Captain’s orders, miss,” said the man,
touching his cap again. and she ylelded
Nor bud she any cause to regret doi
so; for, to her huge delight, sho fo
hersell moved into a charming deck cabin
on the starboand side of the vessel, some
little way abaft the engine roon. It was
evidently an officer’s cabin, for there,
over the head of the bed, was tho picture
of the lady he adored, and also
some neatly fitted shelves of books, a rack
of telescopes, and other seamanlike con-

'vances.

“Am I to have this cabln to goyselft™
asked Augusta of the steward.

“Yes, miss; those are the ecaptain's
orders. It is Mr Jones' eabin Mr
Jones is the second officer; but he hns
turned In with Mr. Thomas, the first
officer, and given up the cubin to you "

“l am sare it is very kind of Mr
Jones,” murmured auEuau. not knowing
what to make of this turn of fortune
But surprises were not W end there A
few minutes afterward. just as she was
leaving the cabin, & gent 1 in uniform
came up, Iin whom she recognized the
:E’I.I.In. Ho was accompanied by a protty.
fi baired woman. very becomingly

dressod.

“*Excnse me; Miss Smithers, | bolieve?™
be said, with a bow.

}m . Capt. Alton |

“1 am ton b ou like
your new cabin htmluelf:dt{m ‘ou
to Lady Holmburst, wife of Lord Hu‘m
hurst, the New Zealwnd governor, yon
mrmm, bs:h?b‘j’;:kﬁt. this is Miss

W were talking

so much about.” i

*Oh! | am delighted to make your
sequaintance, Miss Smithers,” sald the
great Iady in o manner that ovidently
was not sssumed. “‘Capt. Alton has
S“m"“d that I shall sit next to you at
inner, and then we can have a good talk.
I don't know when [ bave been so much
delighted with a8 | was with
your book. ! have read It three times;
what do you think of that for m busy
womant"”

i *1 think ;Mbemin md mistake,” said
ngusta, y and with a slight
blush ] am » second class passenger
on board this ship, and therefore cannot
bave the pleasure of sitting vext to Lady

Holmburst.*
-;iohi:lhnt h‘?ll right, Miss Smithers,"
the captain, with a jolly lsugh.
Muh no

:
]
E

“You are my guest, aud 1
denial.” i

“When wo find us for once in our
lives we are not to lose the
tunity of sit at its foet,” added

urst, with a little movement to-
ward ber which was neither éourtesy nor
zt"'bnl.?hr:tw-bapp_r combination of
compliment was, Augusta
I:ll.dmn.h:wl::rnu& It ted
the measure o o8, and,
putting other lhm.grwr nklm coming
us it did from o:le woman to another,
culiarly graceful and s :
blushed and bowed, muﬁmgmﬂus
what to say, when snddenly Mr. Meeson's
harsh towes, pitched just now in = re
mgl koy, broke upon h:-ur Mr.
was addressing no & person
than Lord Holmhbarst, G. C. M. Q.
Holmhurst was a stont, short, dark little

8

principle of
res

is
t principle our country has
veloped It{ll:-l:nu o
forward to. one

*Hum!—well, not exactly, Mr. Meeson,”
broke in Lord Holmburst. *Dear me, I

*Now, your lordshi bﬁ“ a case,”
went on the remorse ceson, who,
like most of his stamp, bad an al-
most sums:.rit.lms vencration rc{‘rm1 th?
aristocracy, *'I have made a great ol
money, s 1 do not mind telling your lord-
ship. What is there to prevent my suc-
cessor—su 1 have s successor—
from taking advantage of that mouey,
and rising on it tos similar position to
ﬁ@“’;ﬂ worthily occupied by your lord-

“Exactly, Mr. Meeson. A most excel-
lent idea for your successor. Excuse me,
but [ see Lady Holmhurst _to
me.” And be fled precipitately, still fol-
lowed by Mr. Meeson.

“John, my dear,” sald Lady Holmhurst,
*1 want to introdace you to Miss Smith.
ers—the Miss Smithers whom we have all
l;b:un talking about and wlm;ﬂhook you

ve been reading. Miss thers, my
husband.”

mkonl Holmhurst bowed most politely,
was procesding 1o tell Augusta,

very charming | , how hted
lwwmmukos I::E“s!uﬂnumdafl%rhen
Mr. Meeson arrived on scene and per-
ceived Augnsta for the first time. Quite
taken aback at finding her, ap tly,
upon the best of terms with people of su

quality, be Lesituted to consider wi

course to ndopt, whereon Lady Holm-
burst, in a somewhat formal way, for she

was not fond of Mr. Meeson, mis-
taking his itation, went on to intro-
duce Thereupon, all in & moment,

as wo do somotimes take such resolutions,
Augusta came to o determination. She
would have more to do with Mr.
Meeson—sboe would repudiate him then
and there, come what would of it.

S0, as ho sdvanced upon her with ont-
stretched hand, sho drew herself up, and
otready know Mr. Messon, Tady Tolm:

2 Tolm-
hurst, and | do not wish to have anything
mare to do with I‘.uim.n Mr. Meeson has not

ished mnd a littlo smused  Scddenly,
bowever, alight brokes opou ber.

“Ch! 1 soe,” she said. *'I supposo that
Mr. Meeson publishced Jembma's Vow.
Of course ihat accounts for it

M. Bleoson,

:f'.tud tho unpreeeden
posiion, positively gasping on the deck.
And on L,."] the Kangaroo there were
no elerks nnd ulitou on whom he could
wreak the wrath

“And pow, my dear Miss SBmithers,”
said Lady Holmburst when, dinner
over, they were sitting together in tho
moonlight, near the wheel, *‘perhups you

will tell me why you don't like Mr. Mee-
gon, whom, by the way, 1 personally de-
test. Butdon't, If you don't wish to, you
hl;:t A did wish to, and then and
there sho unfolded her whole sad story
into her new found friend's symr!:ﬂ.hﬂiel
ear, and glad encugh the poor girl was to
gmi.mnndnt to whom she could un-
bosom her sorrows

“Wall, upon my word!" said Lad
Holmhurst, when she had listened wit
tears in her eyes to the history of
littlo Jeannie's death. *“upon my wond, of |
all the brutes | ever heard of, [ think
that this publisher of yours is the worst!
I will culgsiw. and get my busband to
eut him, too. But no, | have & better
plan thsn that He shall tear up that

ent, so sUre A8 My name is ie

olmburst; he shall tear it np, or—or"—
and she aodided her little head with an
air of infinite wisdom

CHOAPTER VL
MR TOMBEY GOES FORWARD.
From that day forward the voyage on

the was, until the last dread
entastropbe, & v happy one for Au-
gusta l;..urd and y Holmbhurst made

;1:;11 of her. and ?‘ﬂ lmmlmof m first
gors lo suit, s00n
she foundm“:mmlf the most popular char-
acter on board.  As the story of Mr. Mee-
son's conduct to her got nbout, the little
society of the ship—which was, after all,
a very fair example of all society in
:nintllurn—fall away from this publish-
prince, and not even the jingling of
hnlfmune; bags could lure it Lci nalh.
the great, the practically omni nt,
the owner of two millions, and the hard
master of bundreds u whose toll he
battened, was practically cut. Even the
clerk, who was going out on & chance of
getting a place in a New Zealand bank,
would have nothing to say to him. And,
what is more. he felt it more evenfthan
an ordinary individual would bave done.
He, the “‘printer devil,” as r little
Jeannle used to eall him, be to be slighted
and flouted by a pack of people whom he
could buy up three tines over, and all on
account of a wretched snthoress—an
sutl if you please! It made Mr
Meeson vurgm:ild--l state of affairs
which was ght to a climax when,
one morning, Lord Holmburst, who had
for several days been ehowling o growing
dislike to his rociety, actually almost cut
Liim dead; that is, ho did not notice his
outstretched hand, and passed him with o
slight bow

“Never mind, my lord—never mind!™
muttered Mr Moeeson after thst some-
what pompous but amiable nobleman’s re-
treating form. ““We'll see if | can’t come
square with I'm a dog who can pull
astring or two in the English press, 1
am! Those who huve the money and
have got & hold of the people, so that
they must write what they tell them,
ain't people to bo eut by any colonial gov-
ernor, my lord!” and inhis anger he fairly
shook Lis tist at the unconscious peer.

**Seem 1o be a little out of temper, Mr.
Meeson,” said & voice at his elbow, the
owner of which was a big young man
with hard but kindly features and a large
mustache. **What the governor beon

to you?™

24 . Mr Tombey? He's beencutting
me, that's all, me— nl—oeutting mo
as dead as offal, or something like it. 1
held out my band and he looked right
over it, and marched by.”

“Ahl" sald Mr. ‘I‘omb-‘{. who was a
wealthy New Zealand land owner; “and
now. why do you suppose be did that?"

“Whyt Ill tell you why. It's all
about that girl,”

“Miss Smithers, do you mean?” said
Tombey, the big, with s ecurious flash of
his deep sot oyes.

“Yes, Miss Smithers. She wroto a
book, and | bonght the book for £50, and
stuck a clause in that she should give me
the right to publish anything she wrote
for five years st a price—a common sort
of thing enough in one way and anothor,
when you are dealing with some idiot who
don't know any better. Well, as it -
pened, this book sold like wildfire, and,
time, the young lady comes o me and
wants mare money, wants Lo get oul of
the banging clause in the t,
wants everything, like a fem Uliver
Twist; and when | say, “No, you don't,
loses her temper and makes a scene. And
it turns out that what she wanted the
money for was to take & sick sister, or
eousin, or aunt, or some one, out of Eng-
land; and when shoe could not do it, and
tho relation died, then she emigrates, and
goes and tells the people on board ship
that it is all my fault.”

*And | suppose that that Is a conclu-
s that you do pot feel drawn to, Mr.
Meezont”

*No, Tombey, | don't. Business 1Is
business, and if 1 happen to have got to
windward of the young wonfun, why, so
much tho better for me. She's getting her

xperience, that's all; and she sin’t the

first and won't be the last. But if she

saying much more sbout me I go for
ﬁlnr slander, that's sure.”

*On the legnl ground that the greater
the truth

e greater the libel, 1 pre-
sumet”

*Confonnd her!™ went on Meeson, with.
out noticing his remark, and contracting
his beavy eyebrows, *there’'s no end to the
trouble she has brought on me. I quar.
reled with my nephew about her, and
now she's my name through the
dirt bere, and T'U bet the story will go
all over Now Zealand and Australin ™

“Yes," sald Mr. Tombey, *“1 fancy you

will find it will take a lot of ;and
now, Mr. Meeson, with yomm
’IJ;;‘il}l say & word and try and throwa wllir
ight upon a very perplexing matter. [t
never seems to have oceurred to you what
an out and out blackguard you are, so |
may as well put it to you plainly. If you
ere not o thief, you are, at least, o v
well colored imitation.  You take a g:ril
book and meke hundreds upon hun
out of it and give her fifty. You tie her
80 83 to provide for successful
swindling of the same sort during future
years, and then, when she comes to beg
few pounds of you, you show her t
door. And now you vimndﬁfill!r. lloe;;m.
that respectable e will have not
to do with youl Well, now, 1 tell yonu.g
my opinion is thet the ounly society to
"l you would be really suited is that
of & cowhide. Good mornir 'i:nnd the
lerge young man walked off, his ver
mustaches curling with wrath ano euny-
tempt. Thus, for a second time, did tho
t Mr. Meeson hear the truth from tho
vs of babes and sucklings, and the worst
of It was that he could not disinherit
Number Two as he had Number One.
Now this will strike the reader as being
very warm advoeacy on the part of Mr
Tombey, who, called in to consols
bless, cursed with such extraordinary
vigor. It mey even strike the discerning
reader—and a{l readers, or at least nearly
ull readers, sre of course discerning; far
too much so, indesd—that there must
have been a reason for it, and the discera.
ing reader will bo right. Auvgusta’s
eyes had been too much for Mr Tombey,
as thoy had been too much for Eustace
Meeson before him. His passion had

sprung up and ripened in that peenliarly
rupid l.ndp vigorous fashion that passions
do on board ship. A er st is

reveais.
be struck while it
the

with but a feeble
ship there s no
traveler knows.

fhe matrimonial

imn cannot
is bot, und leng beforo

uincty days are over It is onco
mors cold aud black, or at the best jlows

beat, Bit on the steam-
time for this, as an
Myself-—1, the historian

—have, with my own eyes, seen a couple

meet for the first time at Madeira, got
married at the Cape, and go on as man

and wife in the
And, therefore, it

same vessel to Natal.
cume to pass that that

very evening s touching, and, on the
whole. melanchely, little scene was en-

ncted near the smoke stack of the Kan.

IO,
Mzr. Tombey and Miss Angusta Smithers

were leaning
and watehing t|

flashing past.  Mr. Tom
and ill at easa: Miss Smithers very much
at epse, and reflecting that her com-
panion’s mustaches would very well be-
cotue a villain in a novel.

Mr. Tombey looked at the star spangled

ther over the Lulwarks
phosphorescent foam go

WaAS nervous

sky, on which the SBouthern Cross b
low, and be looked at the phosphorescen
&

sca; but from neither
piration is from within, and

come. Ins
not from without

spiration
. At last, however, he

mado a gallunt and desperate effort.

*Miss Smithers,” he said, in a voioe

trembling with
**Yes,

quietly; “‘what is
*“Miss

Augrusta

she, not being o
her; but

tation.

. Tombey," answered Augusta,

{3

Sruﬁn.‘l‘m:a went on—*“Miss
Aungusta, 't w what
think of me, but [ pust tell foufoln can't
keop it in m'y longer.
airly

will

I love you!™
Jjumped. . Tom

had been very, even markedly, polite,

fool. had seen that he
sho had never expected

gdmired
this, and tho suddenness with which the

shot was fired was

somewhat bewildering.

“Why, Mr. Tombey,” she said, in o

n.rgrlnd volee, *‘you bave oni
me oraltttkmm-ilhmaf S
I fell in love with when 1
known you for an
with evident sincerity.

me. [ know I am

I do love you so dearly,
make you s g'c;;vh .
would. [ usm well off,

known

only
ur,” he answered
**Please listen to

not worthy of you, but
I would

usband; indeed I

ch, of course,

that is nothing; and if you don't like New

Zealand I would

there would bo an
and troubles, and

leading with her
Ber breaet

was nothi
effection

women, likely

it. ouly to

parted
rising

under most ex

her mind

high. *“Is there

edly on his strong srm. Woman,
gifted women, is uot made to ﬂi!:‘t

world with her own hand, and the pros-
pect bad sllurements. But while she
thought Eustace Meeson's bonny face rose
before her eyes, and as it did so a falnt
feeling of repulsion to the man who was

*1 am very muoch
Tombey,” shio said: “you have done me a
t honor, the greatest honor o man can
to a woman; but lunnotmrry“‘,(’on.
“Are you surc!” gas tho
nate Tombey, for his

et Dogire lthupkmlil go to live
in - you think that you ean
take me?! If you only knew how sglﬂy I
love you I am sure you would.”

Augusta collected her wita as well as
she could, The man evidently did love
her; there was no doubit
of his words, and she liked him, and he
was a gentleman. If she married him

the sincerity

end of all her worries
she could rest content-
even

tho

took form and color in

Eustace Mecson, of course,
to her: no word or sign of

between them, and

passed
the probability was ;I;:t. sho wnldanzavw
aat her eyes 0 again. et
that face rmm;‘p between her and t{u.a
man who wans pleading at lierside. Many

have seen somo

such vision from the past and have .sre-

find too lale that that

which is thrust aside is not necessarily
Lidden: for alas! those faces of our de-
youth bave an uncanny trick of
from the tomb of our forget{ulness,
But Angusta was not of the
opportunists. Beeaussa t
convenlent, it did not
dictates of bher moral sense follow that v
was lawfol. Therefore she was o woman
to be respocted. For o woman who, except
coptional circumstances,
gives ber instinets the lie in order to
nder to her convenience or her desire
or wealth and social ease, is not alto-
guther a woman to be respected.
In a very few seconds she had made up

t order of
might be
ing to the

to you, Mr.

hnd:;:
WB&

no hope for me?

baps there is somebody elsel”

“There is nobody else, Mr, Tombey;
and, | am sorry to say,
how mueh it pains me to say it, | cannot

hold out any prospect that
milmiml.“
o dropped his head upon his hands fora

you don't know

minute, and then lifted it again.

Y woll,™ he
be helped.
fore, and 1
pity"—with

said, slowly; it can't

I never loved any woman be-
nover shall again. It isa
a bard, l.itth-fnugh—"thn

so much first class affection should be
wasted. But, there you are; it is all part

up
friend!”

and 1 of the pleasant

expericnces
our lives, Good-by,

arhie
Miss Swmithers; at lesst good-by as o

““We can still be friends,” she faltored.
*0h, no,"” ho answered, with snother
laugh; *‘that s on ox notion.

Friendship of that nature is not safo
under any circumstances. ¥ not
u these. The relationskip is antago-

2
B
.
:
3
]
5
&
g
£
R

rmed and went.

From all of which it will be ¢
secn that Mr. Tombey was decidedly a
young man above the av
who took punishment verywell A

looked aftor him,

fmltly kissed it, and then with a bow ho
u

$

, and one
ugusta

deeply, and
sighed pl;mc::z

wiped away o tear. The she b

rushing with ou

his bow and
Ledy Holmbuarst
alone,

=Well, A

for she ber

and, woman like,

bey affair.
-vhd

Holmhurst, admi

“Has p
gusta, lgnoring
t," she went
Tombey's plans.”
for somo

such a very nico
tlemnn like

have simplified
& 1.

Cupid’s own hot besd, and in this way dif-
fors Emm nlj‘lilng '&hiip. On the nlllnb%
Rt t i stages aro L
m T uudl:m m strongly, und
and flowers with equa! vigor; but
m-m the melanchicly part—it with-
cra and decays with equal rapidity. The

cousin."
*“You are

hurst,” said

like & sob

voyage is too lone. Too much is mutually

a s
*‘Buppose, my

walked aft, to where hdg Holmhurst
was sitting enjoying the
olr, through which the great ship was

y southern

like some

tspread salls
huge white bird, and chatting to thenm
tain. As she came np, the ea

departed, sa;
something to see to, and for a minuto

that he had
end Augusts wero left

ta?" said Lady Holmburst,

Al " mow.

“Well, Lady Holmhurst!" said Augusta.
“And what have yon done with that

The two women looked at each other,

each understood what

the other meant. Lady Holmhurst had
not been sltogether innocent in the Tom-

Holmhurst,”

taking t he bull by thehorns, **Mr. Tombey

has heen speaking to me and has
“Proposed to you," s

said Aungusta,

"

Lady
the Southern Cross

through ber eyeglosses. “‘You said be
went forward, you know."

to me,” answered Au-
the little e. “I re-
on hurriedly, *“that 1

vo not been able to fall in with Mr.
©ALI" suid Lady Holmhurst, “I am

things. Mr. Tombey is
i'mmgmn and so very
thought that perha;

t might suit your views, and it would

ts. But

as to that,of course, while vou are in New
d, I shall be able to see tothat. By
tho way, it is understood that you come
to utay with us for o few months at Gov-
ernment bouse befere you hunt up your

e iR seaihing

1Y, mymg ner aitle pand upon

nfutl‘n beasutiful bair, “that were
to drop the ‘Lady Holmbhurst' call me
‘Bessie? It sounds so much more soci-
sblg, you know, and, besides, It is shorter
and does not waste 2o much breath."”

Then Angusta sobbed outright, for her
nerves were shuken. *You don't know
what your kindness means to me,” she
said. ‘1 have never had » friend, and
sineo my darling died I have buan se very
lagsl= *

[T0 BR CONTINTED.)

OUR NEW YORK LETTER. 'i

Bemething About Jewish Hester Street
and lis Neighburhood. l
[Special Correspondence. ]

New Yok, Sept. 3, —There are quesr lo-
ealities in New York city which many of
the oldest residents bave never seen, but the
visitor from the country is apt to find them.
He wants to see the “flash” resorts, the dark
quarters, the crowded alleys where queer

from far sway countries live—the
Poles and the Italinns, the Slavico Jews and
the Hungarians, the Chinese, the Russians
and the Bobemians, And he can find colo-
nies of all thess and many more nationali-
ties—little citics in the beart of the big city,
but completely isolated socially, where tho
pure English language s unheard and where
a ruddy and farmer likp visitor is as muoch of
& curicsity as a Turk o0 & Lascar would be
in an interior village. .

The ecity is more moral, superficially at
loast, than it was. There is no longer a *Cre-
morne” or a “Harry Hill;" concert saloons
and dancing halls are things of the past, and
the cellar lodging houss is very rare. Buab
the locnlization of certain races Is more
thorough than ever, and one such district as
Hester street I8 uniqone.  Let the visitor go
out Park row eastward to Canal street, out
Cannl to Forsyth, and along Forsyth north-
ward to Hester, and be is seddenly introduced
to the center of the “Jows Juarter”—as com-
pletely suchi ns any “Ghetto” in an Italinn
city of the last century. There is no law to
compel these Oriental Hebrews to live to-
gether, as there was in [taly, Servia, Turkey,
ete., whenee they eams, but the habit has be-
comon second nature, and by choles they
crowd as closely as they can live and breathe.
Seatter them over a rural township uot more
than 500 to the square mile and they would
die of loneliness

The observing visitor on the route toward
Forsyth and Hester streets will note a con-
tinunous decline in the local “tone.” Perhaps
the restaurants give the best index of it. On
Park row he will seo no bill of fare ocutside
for the flrst three blocks; it is assumed that
the patron §s able to pay well for good ser-
vice. On the next block he will see long Hsts
placarded by the door: “Broiled chicken, 30
cents; beefsteak, 20; coffee, with milk, 10."
A little further is one of the “Jim Fisk" res-
taurants, with “Beefsteak 15 cents"—all
other articles 5 and 10 centa, On the next
block the signs tell usof **Lodgings 15 centa,*
“Pesfsteak 8 conts,” and thereafter twenty
dishes for & cents each, with “corned beef
hash” at the head of tho list, Lastof all, a
very few places offer lodging for 10 cents
ani threo dishes for the same sum. The
bash at such places is indeed & mystery—
scarcely to be contemplated without a shud-
der.
Once on Hest v street and the m..u.
proper disappears, but on the street
are great piles of biack bread, odd looking
samsaes—thres for ten cenly”—ancient

sges, badly specked apples, boiled egys,
not to be questioned as to age, tomatoes that
have se-ved their term in more pretentious
places and oocasionally peaches, suspiciously
spotted and like the planst Mars in that they
are “sapposed to be inbabited.” But the
sausages are not of pork, there is nothing on
any list that means “ham and eggs," the
beef hes been “drained,” the animal has beon
slaughtered according to rabbinical rules and
all tho signs are repeated in Hebrew,

Here we are in 8 pew world. For twenty-
five blocks it is solid “Jewry.” Not the in-
telligent apd progressive Israelites [rom
France or Germany, but from every corner
of far custern Europe and the adjocent see-
tions of Asin In all the district one will
not see an English name on any sign, but in
Greek, Rumian, Roumanian and other char.
acters are soch pames as Esedsoff, Lach-
ginski, Gennatzen, Borulawski, Papadopolis,
Ervitzandorfl, A Pudagoras, Mosz-
chiski and Kranelovich, Frequeatly the
name and business are briefly repeated in
Engilisb, but always the nature of the goods
sold is ~.* forth in Hebrew.

& And | these swarming, crowding, swarthy
thousards are cducated, in a way. Book
stalls abour A, coversd with Hebrew books of
all kinds, and copies of The Jewish Volks
Zeitung and other Hebrew journals The
ordinary resident therse may undorstand
pone of the Eastern tongues but his own but
all understand Hebrew, snd thut is their com-
mon vehicle of conversation—and very gueer
Hebrew it i The language of Palestine in
the time of David and Solomon, modernized
1o suit the society and traffic of Now York,
and with words for all the things invented in
8,000 years, made up baphasard from modern
tongues and then Hebraizod. BSuch is the so
called vernacular Hebrew of Hester street
Yet they have some pretty ballads in this
tongue, and at their theatre, “The Oriental,”
s0me very interesting plays are given. Sim-
flarly many of the Roumaniaus and some of
tho Hungariuns speak **Latin,” as they ecall
it; but no college professor could tell it fromn
Pottawattomie. 1t is at jeast seven times ns
far removed from Cicero's Latin as the

Hustor streot should certainly bave one
word in common for dirt, for they have the
in common. It is no exaggeration to

say that in dirt they live, in dirt they move
and in dirt they bave their being. Dirty
bahies, clad in a single garment, crawl oves
tho pavements, dirty children play in the
dirty street and dirty men walk into howses
with very dirty shoes All the people are
smoky looking, all the houses grimy, all the
cellurs “gummy™ and ncarly all the peopls
look as if they Lad not changed their clothes
for mouths Even the best dressed among
them look smoky and “sauffly.” To an
American it is a mystery that people can be
contented in such dirt. Yet they are

Europe. In all the thousands that crowd
Hester street of a mild evening, you will not
see twenty in cloan clothing. They do nol
feel tho need of it
This is all the mare noticeahls because the
Israclites generally are a peat peoplo in thein
aml clothing and scrupulously clean
as o their food, It it not because these peo
ple ars lsraelites that tiey are so indifferent
to dirt; it is because they ure of the
classes of eastern Europe—that is, they are
like tho poorest peasantry of Turkey, Ser
vin, Russin and Poland. A gencration of
freedom and American opportupity will de
wonders for them. The attrition of a free
country will bring out the good viemeuts o
thso Hebrew churacter. J. H. Beaows, -

The [Hair ns an Ewmporator.

qifent as might be wished.

care you."

tell you whether or not he ean eure you,

up the Albert Medical Institute.

And nothing elee,
has oblained by study and by the grealest
in this couniry.

to be

He has proved his skiil by success,
He has 8 wonderful power of d

phlsinlrhn you can reach.

undertakes.
He is business-lika and prompt.

Dr. ALBERT

he has smoothed the path of declining years.

the whole
trary.

Springfield, at the

DEBILITATED MEN AND WOMEN.
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Springfield, St. James Hotel, Thursday, Sept.I3

FROM © A. M. TO 4 P. M. e
Special Attention to Nervous, C
Skin and Blood Diseases

The large foree of physicians which the doetor employs at his Medienl i
enables him to get away occasionally and give those who eannot well visit Cleveland
opportunity to consult him. ‘The visits are necessarily brief, wnd by no mesns s
But in those he bas made he has been able, by reason o
vast experionce and wonderful intuitive powers, to do s great smount of good.-

The Doctor Makes this Business Propesition

To all who are suffering from the obsenre or complicated
delieacy, do not wish to consult home physicians,
lying In misery, by some praciitioner who has pot had the honesty to say, “'I |

1f you will visit him, he will charze you nothing for an sxamination, < {

mdifbemho-tllmamﬂu e
This is business. It is different from the ondinary, nos-committal, sllent
method, but it Is succassful, and, with the deetor’s great power of intuition,

ONE WORD ABOUT THIS POWER.

It is the same as that within a man, which makes him & POET, ACTOR OR
JOURNALIST, because < 3

He was Born to do that Very Thing,

I« Intaitive perception enables Dr, Albert to diagnose corr
the most important point in practies—and theo o aroly the vast knowledge w
range of viperience anfoyad by any

Call on the Doetor.  Yon will like him. You will like his pleasant but
way, and above all, if you suffer from any cbscure or complicated
cured,

or

And You probably can be

Eight Good Reasons Why Everyons Whe is Suffering Wit
Chronic Disease Shouid Consuit Dr. Albert.

He is a physician whose wmerit is acknowledged at home.

He has had many years experience in private and Hospital practice.

will frankly tell you so. Do not imagine that beesuse yonr former physicians have giv
up your ease or failed to cure you, that you are necessarily beyoad the reach of help, —

diseases, who, from of
or who have been kept off and

disease, you

His experience In obscure and difficult cases has been wider tham that of any olher e

r is honest, and will tell you whether or not he ean eure you, I
He has s wonderful power of inspiring hope and eonfidence in those whose cases I -

dnes not profess to cure everything
this in mind and contrast
mendaeity of the school of loud-m
charlatan+, who, in their Just for mons

powers which are more than h A,
true wounld approach the divine. The man who make these clalms sre not rail
ALBERT will examin® your case, and will then (rankly

it with the b

A City Built Upon a Hill Cannot be Hid.

Dr. ALBERT™S name Is known whorever he has exercised his
ous skill, and that in every village and hamlet in this great State, to say nolhis
thousands in other States who have profited by his trestment. The wo

him for lost manhood renewed; the milddle-ageda becanss
to a capacity for enjoyment which they feared was lost

THE RGE OF MIRIGLES 1 PIST 222

of existence that she produces resuits whieh almost rival the.
many diseases have yielded to the skillful treatment of D, A
medical fraternity had pronounced Incurable, he alogs

Dr. ALBERT has completely restored theusa
at first considered themselves incurable becauss thel
sicians could not do anything for them, but new thi
loud in their praise of Dr. ALBERT, who rescued th
A LIFE OF MISERY AND A HELL ON EARTH.

Bear in mind the day and date of Dr. ALBERT'S

St. TAMES HOTEL

forever; and the
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Too wuch bhair insunmer is uncomfort
ablo; but, nccording to Sanitary Era, so
too little; and our young men with close
elipped skulla make a great mistako in dis
fizuring themsclves to the guise of mookeys
to keop their beads cool. The moisture thig
flows out from the skin throogh the bair,

drawn actively vutward by the active evapo |

ration due to its exiremo difuslon, carries
off Leat from the bead much fastar than the
air can take It from o bakd pate, ur from the
equivalent of a bald pate that we so ulten
wee throwgh the short bhair, Leaded with
siration. The bald bead is mopped con-
tinually, where the bend properly endued
with hair is (if not confined) by far the most
comfurtab'e part of the person.

The Latest Souvenir.
An has suecended in photograph-
‘Ing the of the heart. Neat pres-
ent for an absent sdmirer to saud his be-
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